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now French. Its boundaries stretched from the Appa-
lachians to the Rockies, and from the source of the
Missouri to the sea, and who could now prevent the
French from colonizing it, cultivating its lands, and
exploiting its riches?

The man in the gold-embroidered red cloak, who
knew, better than any other, how to talk to the Indians,
had proved that one might travel by water from Que-
bec to the mouth of the Mississippi to which he had
given Colbert's name. He dreamed of founding, at the
river's mouth, a colony accessible from the south and
thus to relieve New France from its difficult position.
Hardly had he returned to France before he was mak-
ing plans for a new expedition. Frontenac was in
disgrace, Colbert dead. But the minister, Seignelay,
was not too hard to convince and Louis XIV was sym-
pathetic. From La Rochelle this time the new viceroy
of Northern America sailed towards the west. Whether
through an error in calculation or for some other reason,
the mouth of the great river could not be found. For
more than two years La Salle searched for it, braving
thieving and hostile Indians, pestilential swamps, and
mosquitoes; then, despairing of success, he decided to
go overland on foot, to New France, with the few
remaining companions whom death had rejected. On
the 19th of March, 1687, two pistol shots split the air;
shot in the head, La Salle dropped without a cry.
Robbed of its clothing, rolled into the long grass, the
body of the hero remained unburied, the prey of wild
animals. Darkness and silence surrounded him, as
they lay over the mysterious mouths of the Father of
Waters, until the day when another hero in La Sailers
mould, a hero from the pages of Corneille, Pierre Le